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on high rise upon us, to give light to them that
sit in darkness and in the shadow of death, and
to guide our feet into the way of peace!"

One is reminded of that moving scene in the
later life of David, depicted by the inspired writer.
The days of the king had been darkened by many
evil things, and his home rent by bitter dissensions.
At last one of the sons became an ingrate, stole
away the heart of many subjects from their king,
and conspired with them against the throne. For
a time David was a fugitive before the armies of
Absalom. Then news came of the rebel's defeat
and death. And this is the reading of that ancient
scripture: " When David heard that Absalom
his son was dead, the king went up to the chamber
over the gate and wept, and as he went, he said,
' Oh, my son, Absalom my son, my son Absalom,
would God I had died for thee, Absalom, my son,
my son.' " We need no explanation of that story.
It is a human document luminous to the heart.
Love is very sensitive. Love bears the shameful
cross. Love is wonderfully patient and constant.
" Many waters cannot quench love, neither can
the waves drown it." And this is human love. It
is small in comparison with the Divine Love,